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CHARACTERS. 



1. 

jrxOCTOR BoNGouT, a Prodiial^ 

AJlattering original^ 
An Epicure^ ajollyfoul^ 
Good-natur'dy pliable and droll i ; 
Ever obliging to his wife^ • 
A mortal enemy tojhrife ; 
By poor beMdy ejleem^d by great ^ 
Generous^ compajjionate ; 
A traveller^ who by his trade^ 
Et catera^ his fortune made. 

A3 II. ittth, 
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II. 

Lady Bongout, the DoSior^s Fair^ 
Well- meanings honpjly full of can ; 
Rigid in fentimsnt about 
Religion^ and the t^'uih throughout j 
Rich^ faving to the lajl degree^ 
Elated with her pedigree j 
Defirous to recover healthy 
Deftrous more to hoard up wealth ; 
Well fatisf'fd for views ^twere hejl 
To like the food that *sfmply drejl : 
DifturFd about her hujband^s wajy 
Given to riot night and day ; 
Forebodes deJiruSiion in the path 
Of all thi. better folks at Bath. 

III. 
Dolly, their handy little maid^ 
Of whom no farther need he f aid. 

CANTO 
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CANTO I. 

Tf^ROM London town, the firft of Majr^ 

I fing that memorable day ; 
When Do£lor Bongout, with his wife. 
Sat off for Bath to fave her life : 
And as they fall/d through the town^ 
He was in fpirits, fhe caft down. 
The caufe was this, flie had a doubt. 
Whether that Bath cou'd bring abou 
A perfedi cure of all her ails ; 
(The chance indeed was heads to tails) 

A 4 More 
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More fears (he had,, but wou'd not own, 
(To wit) th' expence of leaving town. 
So on they drive, and cheeic 'gainft jole. 
From fide to fide this couple roll ; 
'Till thus {he fpoke (as tame as moufe) 

*' It matters not, I think, a loufe. 
Whether our journey we purfue. 
Or back return ; pray what think you ?" 

At this he mus'd-^'* how mild — no flame— 
Illnefs e'en makes a woman tame I" 

r 

Then, that his words might have fit grace. 
He drein^piong and difmal face ; 
And thus began, " My Love, you know. 
The Faculty wou'd have us go j 

And 
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And they, to give them all their due. 
Know better what is right than you ; 
And, if my judgment I may give, 
I join too in th' affirmative." 

But here a ftrange miftake was made: 
Thefe arguments her fenfe degrade ; 
For never cou'd (he bear a joke. 
Seldom the truth^^when thus ihe fpoke: 

*' F— — on the Facuky, I fay, 
I know what 's right as well as they: 
The waters, and a gentle ride. 
May poffibly relieve my fide. 
And help my eyes, my fpirits cheer, 
Difperfc my pains, and flomacfa dear : 



But 
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But then a thing attends this fcheme, 
Which thou, forfooth, didft never dream ; 
The money, man, the great expence. 
To get to Bath, will be immenfe.'* 

He, who God knows, at any rate. 
Hath ftrove to live a peaceful mate. 
Thus anfwer'd mild, ** My dear, I vow, 
Thou'rt right— I fee my error now — '* 

What cou'd man more ? " At laft, quoth (he. 
Both in one point do we agree ?— 
But pray. Sir, what is all the wealth 
Of India, % one has not health ? 
Yet thou wou'd'ft have me tack about. 
And die at home-^tbe truth is out~ 

.5 'By 
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By this *tis clear, for what I have, 
Thou'd'ft make me welcome to my grave : 
But thy propofal. Sir, I fpurn ; 
Proceed I will, and not return." 
' As one Ihou'd look that hath been bang'd^ 
Bamboozl'd^ or that 's to be hang'd ; 
So look'd the Do6ior difconcerted^ 
Keeping his head from her reverted ; 
No words that cou'd be heard he utter*d. 
But to himfelf thefe plaints he mutter'd ; 
•* Will always Fate be thus fevere. 
And never drop for me a tear ! 
* Sure length of years may pity crave 

For me, a woman's wretched flave ! 

-WhoVc 
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Wbo^re fpent his time in pkafing one. 
Who ne'er was pleas'd, wben all was done.** 

No word he fpoke— >the chaife drove on, 
iUid lafe arriv'd in Houoflow town ; 
Twdve miles from Londout and no more^ 
To journey's end, fiill ninety-four. 
I wifli this couple fafe at Bath, 
Asjnany haps attend their path* 



CANTO 



I 13 1 



CANTO IL 

«« rpHANKS to my ftars/* our Lady cry'd. 

As in the chaife fhe fat befide 
Of dumpifli DoAor, " Thanks that we 
Are fafe arrived thus far !" Quoth he, 
^* My dear, while horfes change, I think. 
We may as well get out and drink." 
*' No, no, quoth (he, we'll drink no wine. 
Nor eat a bit until we dine j 
A fine expence, if you begin 
To eat and drink at every inn !*• 



Quoth fhc, ^' Such things thou talVft Am 
I wou*d thy wanton tongue wa^ out : 
Go order dinrier— '* " That Pvc done. 
Quoth he, arid we feali dine at one.", ' 

** I think, quoth flie, thouVt very quick 
To order dinnlir in the nitfc-, 
When I was run up {tairs to do 
Something I wouM not do 'fore ^611.** 

Now fhc fapp6sM tliat h'vLtthtr'i meat 
Was order d, as &e ne'er cou'd eat 
His high-drefs'd fifli and fric^flees. 
And haVoick'd ducks ftcW*d iown with peafc; 
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CANTO IIL 

/i T one the pinner 'sfery'd 5 bujt fljie. 
When nothing fit to e^t cou'4 fee. 
Thus angry fpoke—" Thde nafty Fuencb 
Fafhions of dreffing duck? ajod teach, 
Forfooth you like ; but give me meat 
Drefs'd in the fa^ion I can eat : 
Thou know'ft I do not like this Jciqd 
Of hotchpotch I but thw h^ ^ jpiad 
To ftatye nie 'fp^re to journey's end 
We come"— The Doaor cou'd not Icfxi 

B 3 Avsw 
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An ear to what his duchefs faid. 

But cramm'd, and fluffed, and ftufPd and fed ? 

And full an hour did he engage, 

Whilft the good lady fwell'd with rage : 

And tho' this mingle-mangle fluff 

She cou'd not touch, but fat in huff. 

More meat (he'd have on no pretence. 

For worfe than hunger were th' expence j 

So fat uneafy for the bill. 

While he kept on a round pace ftill. 

She oft rebuk'd— but 'twas in vain; 

The Doflor ate and ate again. 

Quoth he, " I drink your health, my dear." 
Npw this flic conftru'd as a fleer, 

For 
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For fhe as yet had nothing ate. 
So did not relifli his conceit. 

^< Mdre caufe, quoth (he, I think you have 
To drink your own, and pardon crave; 
For great's the fin to fit and fluff. 
When long ago thouMft ate enough j 
Befides ihtk nafty pois'nous ways 
Cut fhort the greedy glutton's days^ 
For while he gorges fuch a deal. 
He eats whole days at ev'ry meal. 
•— Waiter, this moment fetch the bill, 
Hufband-rrforbear— thou (halt not kill.'* 

In a familiar eafy tone, 
•* My dear, quoth he, I now haveMone 5 

B4 r 
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I'm qualify'di juft to purfuc 

Our journey, Love, if thou art too.'* 

This was the fecond joke of his. 
And which pur lady took 9mifs ; 
But as a certain wayXhe'd cook 
Kis worfhip next day, {he wou'd brook 
This laft conceit, and fo fubmit 
-For this time to the Dodor's wit. 
The bill is brought, ** My ftars, quoth ihc^ 
For what can all this reckoning be ! 
They muft abate full half this bill, 
Or they will ufe us ycry ill ; 
Forfooth no morfel cou'd I eat. 
And her^'0 a charge ! 'tis all a cheat : 

Hufband, 



Huftand, fly out." ^* And (o I wUl, 
Quoth he, and they &all ba(e the bill." 
The Do^lor went, no breath be loft^ 
And paid without a word the boft. 
The buiinefs done, he form'd a plaot 
And thus t' accoft his wife began. 
^' One half, my dear, the landlord bated. 
When I th* impofitipn ftated; 
Was forry he had charg'd fo much. 
And there was nothing you cou'd touch.*' 
Quoth (he, " What cou'd the fellow meaa I 
Sure fuch a bill was never feen ! 
When only one had ate, pray who. 
That \ not a cheat, wQu'd charge for two ? 
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Tis right to make fuch honeft men 
Bate half, and write their bill agen.** 
She fpoke— -and into chaife they ftep'd. 
And as they rode the Do£tor flept ; 
Uor wak'd he once, until they came 
To Reading— but not fo the dame ; 
For various cares difturb'd her mind. 
The landlord's trick | fhc had not din'd. 
And was fchemrng means and ways 
To keep the Doctor in the chaife : 
For here (he only ftop'd to get 
Frcfh horfes, not to take a whet 
When lo ! th' officious waiter kicks 
The door to ope— the window fticks-*' 

H^uoth 
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Quoth flie, in hafte, '' Wc cannot light. 
We muft go on, 6r 'twill he night ; 
Keep clofe the door, the wind will kill 
My hufhand who is very ill 5 
Befides he's iq a little ileep ; 
And fo, poor foul, I'd have him keep." 
Then on they drove, he mov'd ne'er hand 
Until they came tp Spinhamland. 
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CANTO IV. 

y*VUT of a long rq)ofc, and fwcct. 

The Do<9or wa^es, fli41 numb bis feet^ 
So numb, he cannot go, nor iland. 
But from hid chaife is borne iQ band ; 
And as about the necks he dung 
Of thofe that bore him thus he fung: 

LARGO PIANISSIMO. 

*' O gentle fle^p, and ever facred reft!. 
Of all Phyficians thou art far the beft ; 
While I was under thy indulgent care. 
In gut, how bleft ! I felt no gripings there. 

PRESTO. 
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PRESTO. 

But hunger fo keen 

Now ciianges the fcene ; 
With eyes ope, who wou'd not Complain? 

Befideis in my throat 

Drought alters my note, 
And my guts grumble bafs to my pain« 

LARGSTTO PIANO* 

O Sleep divine ! • for ever let me be. 

When Pm hoi catlhg, Goddefs, then with thee*** 

'Twas thus E^ Airig, wEilfe in amaz« 
The hoftefs ftattds, the viraiters gaze j 
But Madam, tho' (bt fwdl'd with rage. 
War with her Iittfband ^o*u'd not wage : 
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^^-''> and fte began, 

^niers afleeo ff,^ 

''''°"^^ft not reft, 

^" 't have that Wa^.. ,. 
'en ,. ^* " White, 

3 < 
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For madnefs 'ti4^ man and wife, 
'Bout trifles to imbitter life/' 

Thefe words came out fo a propos. 
What to return fhe did not know; 
So wavM the caufe— Quoth {he, " I fintl 
For meat my ftomach's not inclined ; 
And if it was^ I cou'd not bring 
Myfelf to think it was the thing. 
Thus late to fit me down and eat 
A belly-full of folid meat.'* 

^^ I too, quoth he, a piece of bread 
Will only take^ and then to bed : 
And from this time I'll copy thee, 
Lij^ht fuppers better will agree." 



This 
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This fubtle fpccch his lady charmM, 
And ad] at once her rage iihttti'd ; 
And fhe whtjr Yore was never cfaitib. 
Her filence noW cou'd riot o*erc6nlfc { 
But a fweet fmile, on either cheek, 
Proclaim'd the joy file cou'd hot fpeak. 
At length (th* rapt'rous heat abated) 
The ufe of abftinertte fhe ftatcd : 
Quoth flie, " K thoii'lt be rulM by tod, 
A comelier man there fhali not be ; 
Beiides nd iicknefs thou fiialt know. 
But double years in eafe (hull At)Wi 
jFull bags of niohey by thy fide 
Shall wait, an4 f^i* each W^nt provide.*' 



Quoth 
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(iuoth he, ** For this great beneiit^ 
To your advice I will fubmit/* 

He then excused himfelf to leave her, 
. Defiring ever not to grieve her ; 
And to the cook he pays a vifit^ 
Altho' ad legerti 'twas illicit. 

" Friend cook, quoth he, (firft half a crdwh 
Pop'd in his hand) are there in town 
Such things as ducklings to be got ? 
The price I value not a jot.*' 

<< Sir, quoth the cook, I have not Ittn 
Than ten fine ducklings fit to drefs j" 
" Then, quoth the DoQor, if you plcafc^ 
Star half a doaen down with peafe i 

e Aai 
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And^hen enough, where I fhall lie^ 
Be fure you fend them inftantly/* 

Tbefe orders giv'n, back to his wife 
The Doftor haftcs 5 quoth he, " My life^ 
I'm come to fit an hour or fo, 
And then with leave to reft Til go/' 
With her he fat and ate his bread. 
Then kifs'd his wife and went to bed* 

But here 'tis requifite to fay, 
They, in one bed but feldom lay ; 
And whether 'twas for faibion*fak<» 
To fay I will not undertake. 

No^ (he began to nod for reft» 
And fleep her buvy ciycs oppfc&'d ^ 

3 She 
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She c6uM no longer hold in chalr^ 
The clock had warn'd her to repair i 
Repair (he did, but not to bed^ 
For Fate, with mifchicf in her hcad^ 
Her fleps mifguided to the place. 
At fuppenwHere the D6£tor Was* 
Oh dire mifbap ! iihwekome gueft f 
Thus to difturb th^ t)oaor*§ r^ft-^ 
She fees— (he fhriekV, « A ghoft, a ghoft V- 
Then faints— and in the fit is loft* 
The waiters bear her io Rer room, ^ 
And foon again her feiife^ tomt i 
But in contlnu&t frights the night 
. She fpcnt, and rofc* Wo« *iW^i ligh^i 

C 2 .B^'qJo.^^ 



f 3^ 3 

Declared that *' Some enormous fin 
Had been committed in the inn ; 
She wou'd no longer be confinM 
Where apparitions fat and din'd.** 

^^ Noy'fup'd, my Love, the Dodor cries. 
Thou mean'fty for faith if I had eyes, 
I faw ('twas ten o'clock laft night) 
The felf-iame individual fight ; 
I faw myfelf fit near my bed. 
With bottles, and a table fpread ; 
I faw fuch dainties, O the fight 
Had well-nigh turn'd my fenfes quite I 
And yet when I, my dear, he faid. 
My fpe^re faw^ I was in bcd^ 



And 
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And faft afleep, by all that's true. 
That this waa faft the waiters knew." 

Now fhe was ever credulous. 
And dealt in the miraculous. 
That fo this lucky turn of his 
Was for the Doflor not amifs. 

^< Indeed, quoth fhe, and did'ft thou fo i 
The houfe is haunted then I know : 
For breakfaft here we will not flay, 
I'll order horfes and away." 
The DoSor relifh'd not this bafte , , 
Of flarting 'fore he'd brokef^^^| 
But having fcap'd fo well laft nighty 
To yield this time he thought was right. 



KV 
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At Marlborough they ftopt to dine. 
Where Do£tor Robert did not Chine j 
For tho' his faft he had not broke, 
He cou'd not eat» (he turn'd the joke : 
And in the fequel you will find 
The JLrady's joke and how they din*di 



CANTO 
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CANTO V. 

npHE fun had ran full half his race. 

And dinner-time drew nigh apace ; 
When to the • Caftlc Inn they came. 
The hungry Doftor and his dame. 
But {he, whofe head, in faying fchemes. 
Is bufy'd even to extremes. 
Was now determin'd to reftore 
The money fpent the day before. 
And that the Do£lor fhou'd retrench. 
And feaft no more on carp and tench. 
• At Marlboroagh, 

C + With 
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With thU refolve, a mutton chop 
She order'd and a greafy fop ; 
Keeping the Doflor clofe by fide, 
JjcR, into kitchen he (hou'd Aide. 

" My dear, quoth {he, I'll make it ouf 
To you, that I fhall fave abo^t 
Four-fifths of what you yefterday 
For dinner madly threw away : 
To wit, this morn no breakfaft made. 
By confequence we nothing paid ; 
And now a mutton-chop at moft. 
Cannot above a {hilling coft : 
TwO'pence the waiter when we dine^ 
i\nd fix-pence for two gills of wine." 

N 
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No word the Doctor fpoke, and grief 
To hunger cou'd not give relief} 
Jie therefore oft by diff 'rent ways 
To gain the kitchen made eflays ; 
And (he as oft th' attempt defeats, 
^* What crofles man from woman meets !'• 

But now the wretched mutton*chop 

Is ferv'd up with a greafy fop ; 
They both fit down ; he cannot eat, 

^ut (he preferr'd fuch wholefome meat j 
And having made for fome days paft 
But fcanty meals, (he fwallow'd faft ;^ 
Pefir'd the Doflor 'd eat himfelf. 
And laugh'd, ?nd drank, " My love, your h^^alth.'' 

Thca 
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Then faid, *' Attend to me, my dear. 
And thou a pretty tale (halt bear. 

Once on a time, as ftories feign, 
A fox to dinner afk'd a crane ; 
And in a (hallow di(h ferv'd up 
His broth ; the crane got ne'er a fup : 
The hungry bird was ftill polite. 
And hop'd to fee the fox at night j 
(She only wi(h'd retaliation) 
The fox accepts the invitation ; 
When Ic ! a jug with narrow neck, 
Jn which the crane cou'd thruft her beak, 
Was fet before them full of meat, 
The fox Iook*d on but cou'd not eat. 



Now 
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Now patience, bufband, and refled, 
*Tis what th' aggreflbr muft expefl. 
Was it not you^ good Sir, that fed 
On carp and tench at Maidenhead i 
When thy poor wife ne'er ate a bit ; 
And fell at night into a fit ?" 

He figh'd accord to what (be faid. 
But In plain words no anfwer made. 
** And now, quoth (he, you fee this bill ; 
»-Yet both of us have ate our fill : 
And tho* enough we have to pay. 
We ft ill can live another day : 
The waiter bows, and feems content. 
The landlord too, with what we fpent, 

ShouM'ft 
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Shou'd'ft thou thy prudent wife furvivc. 
Learn hence, my dear, the way to live/^ 

The chaife drew up — this happy pair 
In filence reach Devizes' Bear. 
When guts in Do£lor made fuch rout^ 
He 'gan to talk of getting out ; 
But fce, being bent to fit by fmell. 
(However ftrong) whatever befel, 
Kept him in chaife with much ado. 
While horfes frefh were putting to. 
When lo ! a hag, both old and poor. 
With rheumy eyes and red as gore, 
And filthy garments patch'd and torn, 
Looking defpair, diftrefb'd, forlorn, 

Whofi 
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Whofc palfied arm a balket bore. 

In which three farthing cakes, no more. 

Were all her wealth j behold her now. 

Alms aflcing, '* Good Sir, pray beftow,— 

—-My deareft Lady, may God grant 

You never know what 'tis to want !'* 

So pray'd the wretch — The Dodlor fpy'd 

The cakes in bafket ; '' Friend, he cry'd. 

What haft to fell ?" « Kind Sir, quoth flic. 

Reaching her cakes — I Ve only three." 

The Doctor ilipt her half a crown. 

And took the cakes-* the cakes went down. 

If hunger was the better fauce, 

This gcn'rous afl: deferv'd applaufc. 



1 
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But now impatient fits his dear^ 
The price of gingerbread to hear | 
And tho* fhe afk'd in canting tone. 
The truth the Doftor wou'd not own : 
*' My Love, if you muft know» quoth he^ 
I gave two farthings for the three. 
Four for a penny they are fold,. 
But being her laft and fomewhat old. 
She made no fcruple, took my price. 
And I 'm content, the cakes are nice/* 
Quoth fee, " I hate t* opprefs the poor, • 
Thou cou'd'fl: not give well lefs, nor more f 
And as the cakes are not fo new. 
On either fide there's nothing due. 



Tq 
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To Melkfliam turnpike novr they come ; 
*' Thefe tolls, quoth fhe^ are tFoublerome | ■> ^ 
Two turnpikes have ^e pafs*d to-day— 
You— Mafter — here. What is to pay ? 
Your roads I caiuiot greatly praife, 
Confideriiig what a fum they raifc." 
Now Doctor feveral times had ftrove 
To find his purfe, quoth he, ** My Loirey 
My fides you fqueeze b very dofe^ 
1 cannot get my fxxJcet loofe.'' 
Quoth ihe, «* I fhou'd not fit fo near. 
If feat were wider } but my dear, 
Thou*ft ate fo muck^ eel and trout. 
Of chaife, I feac, tboult ne'er get out.'* 
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The Doftor with, fomc trouble drtHf 
From fide a (hiUing, good as new. 

Quoth fee, " Mind — you Sir-^turnpike-niaii| 
It always is my hufeand's plan 
To give good money, fo take care 
The change is good-^or elfc beware—** 

^' Madam, quoth he, the Doflor's known 
As well in country as in town ; 
The poor abroad have fpread his fame^ 
And cv*ry wretch reveres his name i 
And give me leave to think thefe pence,f 
Before he travels two miles hence, - 
Will freely from his pocket part. 
To gladden fome diftreiTed heart i 

thtH 
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Then be it far from me to givp 
What fuch diftrefs wou'd not relieve.** 
No anfwer cou'd jpur L^dy make 
For charity's and virtue's fake : 
So on they drove — through perils paft^ 
To Bath they fafely came at laft. 



^K^"^^ 
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CANTO VL 

rIpHE fun was drefs'd in nightcap^redy 

And flipping into Thetis* bed ^ 
And ev'ning breezes 'gan to play. 
And chafe the beams of light away ; 
When forth from inn, without a bait^ 
Our Lady haftes with hungry mate;. 
Lodgings this night flie muft procure. 
For inns flie never cou'd endure ; 
Already on the road, fhe faid. 
Too much for living Ihe had paid^. 
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Now fee her fcanning cv*rjr ftreet^ 

If with fit lodgings fhe cou'd meet i 

Gaping at window and door-poft. 

Like country clown iA city loft. 

This houfe (he hates, objects to that. 

Some ftand too higli, and fome too flat* ^ 

Not fo the DoStoTy who, behind. 
Had found a houfe out to bis mind* 

But (he went on, at windows high 
Still gaping*rthinking him clofe by ; 
At laft quoth ihe, *' This houfe may do : 
Look at it, hufband ; what think you ?'* 
—No anfwer made— (he turn'd in fright ; 
But he was vanifli'd out of fight, ^v ^ 

X5 % ^cic&Ni:^^ 
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Confus'd (he ftaAds, while adger beats^ 

In glowing breaft, and thus ihe fpeaks*: 

*' Hard fate, that all the cares of life-. 

Shou'd fall alone upon the wife ! 

Muft I go back ? — then if I can 

Find out this monftcr of a man,, i 

So furely as he has a head. 

He fupperlefs (hall go to bed.** 

Not fo, fair Lady, can it be; 
For fmce he fculk'd away from thee,. 
Blefl: in the company of Gill, 
The happy foul has cramn^'d his fill. 
Then h^ft ning back, in fhop, by, chance^ 
She fees him footing up a dance,. 

Wilfc 
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With belly fuU> and fwimming eyes $ 
Encompafs'd round with fmoking pies. 
A while (he ftaAds— ^e ftares-^draws near^ 
Then calls, <and lets the huftand fee her. 
The Dodlor ftarts, with terrour (hakes. 
And mirth at once his foul forfakes : 
He h^ngs bis head, he heaves a figh; 
She fcolds — but he makes no reply : 
For as a dog, that does a trick 
He ought fiot, and is caught i' th' nick. 
Looks fheepifb, and behind will (leal s 
So fculk'd the boftor at her heel. 
Ag^in fhe finds her lodgings out. 
But be'ng than others more devout, 



'^\ae 
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The houfc to enter wou*d not dare, 

Tiltflxc knew who the owners were. 

So was, goody pious foul ! diftrefs'd v 

To know what tenets they profcft'd s 

For her religion was the beft, 

And againft all wouM (land the teft : 

<< For who, quoth {he, difients frdta'tnine^ 

AflTents to one that's lefs divine ; 

I '11 therefore nothing have t6 do 

With thofe whofe worihip is not true } 

For 'twere a wickcdnefs in me. 

With fuch for lodgings to agree." 

As luck wou'd ha't, of much the fame 

Pcrfuafion were they as the dame j 
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And nothing now couM interfefset 
Unlef& the lodgings were too dear. 
She enters^ and begirds to pty 
In cv'ry room with bufy eye j 
^^ This carpet's old— tl»is pair's torn. 
What table's this ? the beds hbw worn ! 
Something you folks muft fall in rent. 
To fuch a price I'll not confent/* 
A moment no\^ let's bid adieu 

To carpets, beds, and Lady tooi 
And fome regard the DoiSor (boif. 
And fee what 's g6ing on below. 

Cupid, who late, in ihape of jelly. 
With love had ftuflt'd the Doaor's belly i 



'^^^^^ 
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Took the advantage of the dofc. 

While Ma'am Was looking o'er the houfe ^ 

And fnug in fcuUery conv^y'd 

The Do£tor and the kitchen-maid. ^ . , 

But whether dofe in ftrength grev^ flack. 

Or prudence kept the Dodor back^ 

For certain here I cannot (how. 

Nor will I tell if e'er I know. 

But all the wicked god intended. 

He did not.*^Still the wench commended 

His tafle refin'd, his curious art 

In cooking, and his gen'rous hear^; 

And tho' unjufily praife hath been 

Difpos'd of, where no merit's fclen i 

./ . The 
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The wench cou'd fcan with half ztity 
The Do(Slor*s worth in cookery. 
And truly there the Doctor ihin'd. 
Whatever Cupid had a mind. 

Up ftairs a fecond time we'll move. 
And fee what's going on above. 
Behold (much breath on both fides fpent) 
The houfe is hir'd, but hard the rent i 
The rent (he held was far too high 
To give for her fmall family.. • 
But reafons ftrong fhe cou'd advanca 
For this piece of extravagance ; 
Namely, 'twas right t'encourage none. 
But her own fefl, and that alone. 



\ 



^ax 
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In kdgings fix'd> now Madam'* care 
. Was next her carcafe to repair : 
Ar.For growing pains began t'invade 
T TV affliaed parts, which called for aid. 
B But bow the waters to apply 
C In this there lay the myftery : 

Advice (be therefore muft procure 

Of thoie who feldom fail to cure* 

The Dodor too begins to get 

Acquainted with a deadly fet ; 

With paitry-coolcy and fifherman. 

With poulterer, and publican ; • 

And foon becometiof great renowHy 

Among the epicures in town. 

C^NTO 
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C A N T O VIL 

j^-pWTAS late the death of Scot was knmo^ , 

A noted painter of the town^ 
Who for his aj-t was fo much fam'd^ 
The Englifh Vandervddt was nain'd. 
By bills the Do<Stor had been told 
That all his pidures wou'd be fold* 
To take a peep be had an itching i 
For piflures were to him bewitching* 
In them a charm 'fore now be found, 
And of a penny made a pound. 



^Scot's pieces publicly were fecn i 

Suppofe our couple to have been. 

Great faults {he found with every ohe» 

•* This pi£lure*s tame, that hard as ftonc.'* 

Defir'd the DoAor wou'd not buy. 

His money better might apply. 

She turn'd upon them all her t— -1 ; 

But he ftep'd back to fee the fale, 

Protefting firft he wou'd not buy, 

But went for Curiofity. 

Not long the Doftor had been there. 
Before th' injunftions of his dear 
Were obfoletc, and out of date. 
And he was for another bait ; 
' ' - A pigeon 
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A pigeon ftill was in his eye,* 
And t'other chance was bent to try J 
He bought — and homeward fent his pack 
Of pidures pois'd on porter's back«. 
Th* unwieldy load was fafe receiv'd j 
Sut Madam fcarce her eyes believ'd,. 
And with a frown, without his pay,. 
Was packing of the man away ; 
When puffing, up the DocSor came. 
And foon put out. the rifing flame,. 
Which in the porter's breaft begaa 
To heat and agitate the man : 
Then in he marches ; but before 
He of his lips cou'd ope the door. 



^W5; 



C 62 J 

She quickly cryM, " Ah Lard ! I fear, 
YouVc bought thefc pifturcs mach too dear.'* 
He told the price^-^then all was mam, 
*' 'Tis very well I think, come» come. 
But Lard ! my dear, bow great a lye ! 
Is this thy curioCty J 
Upon my word, thefe are compleat. 
The like of thefe thou (halt not meet} 
Thefe pieces are without a flaw^ 
This ftorm's the beft I ever faw ; 
'Tis true I went, but did not find 
Thefe beauties out, fufe I was blind.'^ 
T' exprefs the Doflor's feelings now 
Is not in power of pen to Ibow ', 

Who 
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Who all this while ftood mule as fillip 
Had ev'ry want, had ev'ry wifli ; 
His heart was full, he cou'd not (peak^ 
For joy had filW up ev'ry creek ; , 
So (lepping up to fhew tiis blifs. 
Approved her judgment with a kt&. 
Still (he freib beauties wouM find out, 
Perfcft thepidures were throughout ; 
Swift lightening darts from ihore to Ihore, 
Cou^d almoft hear the thuAder roan 
** Poor Scot cou'd never parht this ftonir. 
This piece for him is much too warm ^— 
I have It now— the cheat Pve fmdt. 
And fee 'tis done by Vanderveldt : 
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Foirfooth^ Spot fhew'd it for his own. 
To get his pencil fomc renown ; 
But when he died (through ignorance) 
This piece was left to take its chance. 
Now for this ftorm, if I may judge. 
No one an hundred pounds can grudge; 
'Tis worth all that, and what you gave. 
At leaft an hundred pounds you'll favCf 
When we return, I make no doubt. 
The gain will pay our^ourney out ; 

Sir J fhall fee it, or the knight. 

If jirfl: the B — r 4pes not bite. 
*Tw^ luck indeed na prying elf 
Th/e difference faw before thyfclf/* 



N< 



[ 6s ] 

Now all this time the Doctor knew 
That honeft Scot this pifture drew : 
And fo did Ma'am ; but this (he made^ 
Both to agree in what they faid ; 
For when a cuftomer wou*d buy. 
They held it wrong to tell a lie* 
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CANTO VIII. 

iy ^£ AN while Ma'am's health, do what flie can, ' 
Grows worfe, and mocks the care of man ; 

AjiJ eyes inflame, and pains increafe. 
And night and day (he finds no eafe ; 
Her fpirits wafte, her nerves are weak. 

The fever's ftrong, fhe fcarce can fpeak. 

ft 

When fapient enters the phyflcian. 
With face full brother to magician ; 
And clofe at heel, with hat in hand. 
Apothecary to command. 

10 Sage 
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Sage Galen firft approach'd the bed. 
Her pulfe he felt— he fhak'd his head j 
" Too late, quoth he, I am afraid. 
You call in the phyftcian's aid ; 
Nature is fpent for want of reft, 
Neverthelefs Pll do my beft/* 

And next, importance in his look. 
Her hand th' apothecary took ; 
Shrug'd up his fhoulders, fhak'd Sis head. 
And echoed what the other faid. 
Then Galen thus to Gallipot, 
** A catarrhal cough this Lady's got. 
Is very fev'rifh, and complains 
In all her limbs of vi'lent pain^ s 

E 2 TVcwi^j^^ 
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Therefore a warm diluting drink** 

Ar. ^^ Can do no harm, I firmly thinlu'* 

Ph. ** But keep from ftimulating food,** 

Ap. ^^ For tuch may do more harm than good.** 

Ph. *^ By gentle fweacing in this cafe/* 

A p. ^* She potubly may mend apace.*' 

Ph, ** To-morrow I will call agen^ 

Be fure you meet me here at ten." 

True to a minute Galen came. 

And irufty Gallipot the fame. 

Up flairs they mount and ope the bed, 

Wcll-plcas'J to hear (he was not dead ; 

Such welcome tidings couM but pleafe^ 

(For what, alas ! were one day's fees ?) 

a " Madam, 
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*' Madam, quoth Galen, I rejoice. 
To hear you have not loft your voice j 
And with great care I make no doubt. 
In proper time you may get out.'* 

" Better, quoth flic, myfelf I find. 
Yet ftill to thirftinefs inclin'd : 
I wifli to drink the waters now ; 
But whether proper you muft know.'* 
Quoth he, " The waters you fliall (ry. 
But firft in fmalleft quantity. 
For various are their operations. 
Which we find out by obfervations ; 
Aftringent now, then diuretic. 
Now ftimulant, then antifceptic ; 

£ 3 
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Our fpaw being therefore thus difguis'd, 
AH pacieacs (hou'd be well adris'd : 
Moreover, as your health advances. 
We throw in proper fubftances. 
I chink to-morrow you may trj 
The waters in Gnall quantxtj. 
Wich prudence it may be allow'd.'* 
He tpoke^— he took his fee — ^he bow'd* 
The dir advanc*d> and all believed, 
Fv night ihe wou'd be much relior'd. 

Nijht'5 l4ble mantle now was fpread. 
And Njicurc luIPd its drowfy head j 
l'*>c r>v>SVM:*s J4w-bones were at reft. 
And calk* hi4 lumpiih corpfe pofiefs*d : 



Not 
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Not e'en the cannon's burfting roar 

Cou'd interrupt him in his fnore ; 

But full as tick, and round as ball. 

Supine he lay, eou'd hear no call ; 

'Till Doll ftep'd up, and tweak'd his nofe. 

And rous'd him from his found repofe. 

Crying — ** For God's fake, Sir, arife. 

As fure as death my miftrefs dies ; 

She's fall'n this moment in a fwoon. 

Her life is fled— her fight is gone." 

Then pop'd the candle in his eyes. 

Which put him into fuch furprifc, . . : • f ' L ^ 

That he began to fmell and fcowl, •'■ --1 

And wink and goggle like an owl. 
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But foot! he found his deareft wife. 
Not without figns of real life: 
But yet fo bad, he couM not fay. 
That {he wou'd live another day ; 
And fearful of this fad events 
A meiTengej to Galen fent. 
Puffing up ftairs the doflor came. 
And orders gave to bleed the dame< 
More true the pulfe begins to beat, 
^* We'll now, quoth he, promote a fweat. 
And if till morn the lady lives, 
I'll order her fome fedativcs." 
He then took leave — but not without 
A double fee for coming out ; 

Hut 
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But fome will have it underftood. 
He doubles fee for patient's good. 
As by prefcription he can prove, 
A fingle fee will npt remove. 
So late at night, a ftubborn caufe. 
Without infringement of the laws. 
On which his praftice be begun. 
To make quick cure of ev'ry one. 
Of rich and poor, who all his carp 
Alike moft bountifully (hare : 
And fince his q^re hath been fo great, 
Galen hath made ^ large eftate. 
But all this while the hufband flood 
As motionlefs as log of wood j 
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Nor bad he words to fell his grief^ 
For that had given fome relief; 
And tho' they differed in their way. 
They love for love wou'd often pay. 

And now recover'd from furprizc. 
Began he to philofophize ; 
And if at firft he fpoke no word. 
And not an inch from Madam ftir'd. 
Some healing thoughts in breaft began 
To reconcile the inward man. 

Quoth be, *« For her own benefit, 
ril part, if Providence think fit j 
And try if I can bear my life. 
As well without as with a wife." 



Th» 
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This {hew'd his reafon and good fenfe^ 
To wait the will of Providence. 
Then ftraight to bed the Doctor went, 
And proper prayers to Heaven he fent, 



CK^^'^^ 
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CANTO IX. 

/TpHE dock 2;ark £-.^, the Dodor wk. 

Nor put on Csoe, n-r ty'd up bofe, 
Bot crept oo tiptoe to the door, 
Asxicus to hsir if all was o'er. 
A ml* he had wbsreby to knoir, 
IfwifewasIiTLng, ye^orno: 
T:-r.e was, when th*y t-s-hcr lay. 
But little did as people {zj . 

That laft they did ag.ee upon't 
To feparate, as naught csoeon't. 
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Yet in one bed fo long they lay. 

He knew full well her ufual way ; 

Which was, if hot aflecp, to fhow 

How quick and loud her tongue cou\l gou 

But if afleep, until (he rofe. 

To found a trumpet thro' her nofc* 

Ere long the DoiElor left his bed. 

He was convinc'd (he was qot dead | 

Btit ftill alive-, tho' very weak. 

Yet not fo bad but flie cou'd fpeak, , 

Laft night's complaint, that gave furprife. 

Was fallen into Madam's eyes ; 

Which, being inflam'd, fo dim'd her fight. 

Poor foul, (he knew not black from whit€. 

^ Back 
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Back to his bed the Do6lor creeps^ 
The de'il another wink he fleeps ; 
He thought 'twas better ihe fhou'd die^ 
Than thus to live in mifcry. 
*' Howe'er, quoth he, for aught I knoWy 
What God decrees it muft be fo : 
Then if fhe never fees again, 
No more of fate muft I complain : 
And as I cannot if I wou'd 
AfEft her, it is underftood : 
This I, tho' no philofopher. 
To be found doctrine do aver ; 
Then while flie's blind, I wou'd know why 
I may not live in jollity. 

Therefore 
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Therefore this moment out of bed 
ril jump, for it fhall ne'er be faid, 
Becaufe my wife has not an eye, 
I cry'd mine out for company." 

With that from bed the Dodor jumps^ 
No caufe was now to lie in dumps ; 
And from that moment he beg^ ^ 

To live like any alderman* 

Three weeks at leaft in difmal gloom^ 
Our Lady was confined to rggm j^ 
In other points was pretty well. 
But diff'rent colours cou'd not tell ; 
Oft for her hufband fhe wou'd fend. 
And by his gut forebode hit end. 
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For tho' (he cou'd not with her eyes 

Diftinguifli hii enormous fize ; 

Yet fhe cou'd feel to what a bulk 

His worihip had increas'd his hulk* 

This griev'd her fore — " 'Twas fcandaloutf. 

That he (hou'd fpend his money thus.'^ 

But he ne'er thought it a difgrace^ 
And as fhe couM not fee his face^ 
Which like a turkey-cock's wajypt d^ 
He car'd not two-pence what fhe faid i 
For he cou'd mufter argument. 
With her by chance to gain affent ; 
And fometimcs kept her in a doubt 
The plained circumftance about : 

But 



ISiit ftill, fo feldom reafon pleaded, 
*Twas ten to one if be fucceeded ; 
Yet ever did in exigence. 
Make an attempt upon her fenfe : 
And now the time was come about. 
To raife in her another doiibt. 

** My dear, quoth he^ for want of cycsj 
You think me bigger in my iize ; 
But to dim fights all things lyppf ar 
Larger in hSt than what they are* 
For inftance, if you've ever fcen 
The moon, when in a mift fhe's been^ 
How larger then does (he appear. 
Than when the atmofphe;e is clei^r ? 
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Or you may find by mathematics, 
Or, if you like, by hydroftatics. 
For if I meafure bigger now. 
Than what I did a month ago ; 
By mathematics it comes out,' 
That Vm enlarged beyond a doubt. 
Or fliouM I fink (tho* God forbid) 
Fafter than what I ever did ; 
By hydroftatics, thus you'll find, 
Tve got upon't fince thou wert blind." 

Quoth fhe, « I'm told thefe mathematics 
Are nothing but your college tricks : 
Others, they were contrived, maintain. 
More to perplex than to explain : 
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Bjut as your words I can't gainfay^ 
Some truth may be in what you fay. 
But oh ! may foon the God of light 
Make me diftinguiih by my fight V* 

She fpoke«r-the Doftor fculk'd away. 
To take his pleafure for the day ; 
And feafted till the dawning light 
Began to chafe away the night. 
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CANTO X. 

Tk TOW had Aurora fringM the fky 

With trap'pmgs of a crimfon die 5 
And *prent ice-boys fct out their fhops. 
And cleanly mards well-ply^d cbeir mops; 
When hungry Doftor rear'd his head 
From pillow warm, and thus he faid, 
•* Aurora, hall ! thy rofy looks 
Denote 'tis time to go to cook*s j'* 
Then 'tempts to rife, fucceeds, and blowsy 
Dretks himfelf, and out he goes,^ 



k^^ 
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And cv'ry maid along the ftrcct 
He greets, and they return the greet. 
Now Gill, by obfervation, knew 
How foon by gut the Do£lor drew ; 
And all his dainties fpread bad got 
On breakfaft board, and piping hot, 
Whofe grateful odours catch the nofe 
Of him who has one, as he goes : 
Suppofe the Doidor to have one. 
He has, 'tis true, and 'tis his owii : 
Then fee him yonder, as he ftands, 
Fix'd by the nofe, with lifted hands. 
Within a pole or thereabout. 
Whence thefe fweet odouis ifllie out^ 
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Calling on all the heav'niy hoft 

To know if they fuch fcents cou'd boaft. 

Either the Gods were flecping all. 

And did not hear the DoAor call. 

For it was early — or perchance 

Were merry-making at a dance. 

Yet fo it was— he call'd not twice. 

But entered boldly in a trice, 

** Good-morrow, cook,*' th^ Doctor crie$, 

*• Your fervant, Sir, the cook replies, 

I hope my eels agreed laft night ; 

Thd trout a;id venifon-pie fat light; 

Thofe cuftards, Sir, were of the beft, 

I hope they did not break your reft." 

9 *« My 
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** My reft,— quoth he, — not all thcfc pics. 
Nor flummery cou'd make me rife s 
A peck of cuftard, Mafter Gill^ 
A man may eat and n^t be ill." 

^* A peck ! your pardon, Sir, quoth Gill, 
What man cou'd eat and not be ill ? 
Such wou'd be call'd a cormorant—" 

" That, quoth the Doftor, Til not grant ; 
I've ate as much, and I am fure 
I ne'er was deem'd an epicure." 

The cook no longer durft contend. 
For fear of lofing his beft friend ; 
For fuch a gueft ne'er came within 
His thrcflbold fincc the days of Quin. 

F4 w^^ 
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He did not know the Dolor's temper. 
Which of the very bcft was femper : 
He therefore "wifely, as he ought, 
Recall'd his words, as prudence taught. 
^^ Good Sir, quoth he, of foup and nieat^ 
A man a peck at once may eat ; 
But then. Sir, at that very meal. 
He cannot eat befides a deal." 

♦« Now, quoth the Do<9or, thou art rlgbti 
A peck will damp the appetite ; 
This by experience I have known. 
And fee no fhame the truth to own." 

The cook withdrew, the Dodor ate^ 
TiU appetite began to bate j 



Two 
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Two rolls, three manchets, and a bun^ 
Devoured he ds fure as gun ; 
With two full pints of Milk and t6a. 
Of Choc'latc one, of coffee three 5 
Was now prepared to keep out vyind. 
While be maintained it firm behind. 

** Now fince, quoth be, a time fo fbort. 
One meal in man can life fupport i 
He that negledls, when one is o'er. 
To go to market to buy more; 
Shou'd not, if I cou'd have my way, 
Survive to eat another day : 
For naught 'gainft hunger to prepare, 
Of life's to take too little care." 

Thtt% 
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Thus to himfelf he fpoke — he rings—, 
*' Here, waiter, take away thefc things—; 
The market's filling, and the prime 
Will all be gone— ^ Gadzooks, 'tis time. 
If Vm to eat again to-day. 
For me to ftir my ftumps away. 



* Looks at his watch« 



CANTO 
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C A NT O XL 

ripHE market fUls — unfold the prime. 

The Dodor flies to be in time. 
Looks ev*ry ftall before he buys. 
And fifh and fowl to nofe applies, 
To nofe, which for fagacity 
With any human nofe might vie ; 
As judge of fcents, of greater fame. 
Than fnout of dog to know his game. 
By. rules, experimently true. 
Examines all the market through 3 

And 
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And all the beft, wha]Le'er the price^ 
To belly falls a facrifice. 

This ftall fupplies him with a fowI» 
With teal another, that a foal. 
At different places buys his fifli. 
And many ftalls make up a di(h« 
Dainties around him give delight. 
And blefs^he Dolor's happy fight : 
The half-ftarv'd mariner, that's loft 
Upon fome foreign barren coaft. 
Does not, who had defpair'd to live. 
More joy at fight of* food receive. 
Than did the Dodor, while his eyes 
peheld fo many niceties, 

% A porter*! 
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A porter's call'd, he fends away 
7be dainty purcfaafe of the day. 
^^ J^^^ ^^^ ^^ lodgings, there his dame 
Prefided miftrefs of the fame. 
At tavern he's a welcome gueft, 
(And quietnefs at meals is heft) 
He there cou'd cook a dainty bit 
Securely, and his wife outwit. 
Suppofe the Doctor now hath ate 
For dinner half a ftone in weight ; 
Hath piy'd £b faft his knife and fork. 
That nature cannot do her work j 
Hath overcharg'd his flomach fo. 
He cannot fit, nor ftand, nor go ; 



His 
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Add by an hearty ftir-about^ 
CouM put a flatus to the rout ; 
Yet ftill he look'd the felf-famc figure^ 
Nor was he lefs, nor grew he bigger# 

Quickly for Galli|X)t they fend. 
Fearful which w^y the cafe might end^ 

He comes — a clyfter ftraight prepares^ 
D^lly in hand the candle bears ; , 
While Madam holds the flap afide. 
That Gallipot the pipe might guide. 
Sure fuch a fight before had been 
By thefe two fair ones never feen ! 
Or think ye, had they flood fo nigh, 
Or pry'd fo narrowly with eye ? — 
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'T* a moment was the pipe apply'd^ 
The Doaor elfc had furely dy'd i 
For carcafe was fo full and petit. 
At touch-hole flood In need of vent. 

O dire miffiap ! how (ball Tteli, 
In th* operation what befell ?— 
The Doflof fuddenly let fly. 
And (hot his wife upon the eye} 
And inftantly a fecond dofe 
Hit Dolly juft below (he nofe* 
As when a river, fwell'd by rain^ 
Breaks down her banks and feeks the plain^ 
Her waters burft with fudden force, 
, And maul the hills that ftop their courfe. 

G Th« 
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The jade immediately let fall' 
The candle, and began to fquall ;. 
Whilft Miftrefs, ftartled at the tafte^ 
T'efcape from fecoiid dofe made hafte«. 

The Dodor from that time began 
To dwindle into form of man ; 
And once again, by baths and fweatS), 
To vifit Gill, and taftc his meats.- 



CANTO 
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CANTO XIL 

WJ HEN He«dth once mote had Bx'd her-ftttion 

Upon the Dodor's corporation | 
And paflages in gut were cleans'd. 
And injur'd Dolly made amends } 
That only fWeetener of life^ 
By fmgle people call'd a wife^ 
Her docile partner takes aflde^ 
Gently to le£lure, not to chide^ 

Quoth fhe, " JDoft think this way of life 
Can be agreeable to a wife i 

G a i^ 



So deep thou'rt rooted in this courfe, 
Perfuafion hath but little force ; 
But true as fate thefe gluttonous ways 
Will Ihordy end thy jovial days ; 
And in a word, to fum the whole. 
Thy purfe 'twill ruin and thy fouK 
What I have heard, I will believe. 
And credit to my ears muft give ; 
As conflant as the morn's approach. 
Each day brings forth a frefli debauch : 
And when fo full thou'ft cramM thy maw. 
Thou fcarce thy wheezing breath can'ft draw. 
E'en then, can'ft thou a word exprefe. 
Thy boaft is living to excefs. 

Oh! 



Oh ! this expenfive way of life. 
How muft it hurt a prudent wife ! 
Ill-fortune cou'd, a wicked jade ! 
No other way my peace invade ! 
Naught but thy conduct I deteft^ 
Naught but thy conduct breaks my reft; 
On what a broken reed-^hard fate ! 
My hopes I've fix'd, I find too late, 
Inftead of heaping piles of wealthy 
Thou glutteft piles to kill thyfelf j 
Inftead of joining in with me, ^ 
Thou fpendcft all in luxury.-^ 
But, deareft man, reclaim tbyfelf. 
And learn th* intrinfic good in wealth. 
.1 ' G 3 A charm 
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A charm in hoarding wealth thou*tt llni. 

And give mc back my peace of mind. 

Confider too, this vicious life 

Might caufe a. breach *twi^t tftan and wif^ : 

Suppofe in me the maggot bites, 

Jt ruins thee for marriage-rites ; 

For thoft who eat beyond the law 

Of Reafon, Nature will abhor. 

Thy name a common proverb's grown 
With all the epicures in towfi. 
For honefty and (kill renown'd^ 
Piftures have brought thee in a pound ; 
Put now-a-d^ys, if thou canft pleafe 
Thy palate, and enjoy thy eafc. 



It 
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It little matters what betWe 

The piSure traffic thrown afide. 

if thou didft know the worth of gold, 
f 

Sacred the fhining heap thou'dft hold ; 
Thou'dft join with mc thy nightly fong ; 
Nor think my little prayer too long. 

• " O be it, Lord, thy pkafare. 

That here I {hare 

Thy tender care. 

And be poffefs'd 

Of what is beft. 
Of money without meafure, 

• Chants her prayer. 

G 4 A fecond 
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A fecond thing I crave, which ih 

That on my ftontj^ 

When I am gone. 

Some friendly wight 

Thcfe words may write, 
<^ On earth ihe roU'd in richei.'* 

Ob ! that I CQu'd but fee in yoi| 
Thus much regard for money too. 

When firft the nuptial knot was tyM^^ 
Tbou'dft fucb a portion, fuch a bride. 
As fall not to the lot of many, 
I queftion if befide to any ; 



But 



But now, forfooth, the wife's negie6lcdy 
Her counfels flighted, fchcmes rejeded i 
Her dowry flics, oh ! how unkind ! 
Like driven chaflF before the wind, 
Fronfi me, in whom is no deceit, 
A word with you (hou'd carry weight. 
^Tis madnefs in you not to pay 
A ftrift regard to what I fay. 
Unequally hatb Providence 
- On fome beftow'd her ftores of fenfe ; 
The world with no defigning arts. 
Hath complimented my great parts. 
What will it now of me fuppofe, 
For life wboV^ fuch a partner chofe ? 



Wh# 
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Who might, farfooth, haire given her hafwl 
To many a noble in the lantJ ; 
And fitter far Arch match had been. 
To many a lord myfclf akin. 
On you, the world muft blame my tafte. 
Who cou'd fuch charms and money wafte. 
But then, one circumftance remains. 
Which this huge paradox explains ; 
'Tis lately tbou'rt become, I grant. 
The fwilling, guttling cormorant. 
And now, if thou wilt not attend 
To the advice of thy beft frtend j 
B»t wilt 'gainft reafen perfeverc 
Ju deadly courfes, know, my dear. 



rv 
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I've nothing farther to advance ; 
My duty's done, take you the chancy. 



CANTO 
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CANTO XIII. . 

T T 7HILE Madam preached, in thoughtful mood, 

X/ikc ftatue fix'd, the Do£lor flood : 
With eyes dircdled to the floor. 
And lip flill dropping lower and lower : 
So well he counterfeited fliame. 
And own*d his fault, and took the blame. 

How to fucceed the DoSor knew. 
And by fubmifllon brought her to j 
And promised (for convenience) 
He ne'er wou'd give the like offence. 

At 
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At night the hufbind had a fchem^^ 

Which might Impracticable feem. 

Much of the New Rooms Ma*am had heard^ 

Yet had not at a ball appeared ; 

For many reafons {he cou'd (how, 

Why 'twas improper there to go. 

Still he, who juft before to wife 

Had pafs'd his word to mend his life, 

By promifes firft made to bind, 

(But now-a-days are only wind) 

Ev'ry objedlion overcomes. 

Prevails, and gets her to the Rooms.* 

BehoM her there in ftifF brocade 
Of revVend date, and long fincc made ; 

In 
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ih mbhy put on wicbout a pin* 
t'laited at top^ ty'd pnder chin I 
A ftay ib like the ancient tafte, 
To fize of wafp's drew in her waift i 
Sbort-quarter'd ihoes, and IoIkt in h9el^ 
From Madam's height five inches fteah 

She fits— around (be cafts her eyes^ 
And wrath in breaft begins to rife ; 
Is much difpleas'd at what {he fees^ 
And neither this nor that can plcafe. 
W'armly fhe raves againft the fa&ions^ 
And puts herfelf in vi'Ient pai^ons. 

Quoth flie, " Thi5 great extravagance? 
Is an alarming circumAance 2 

2 



this 
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This building is exceffive Ufge» 

And fitted up at too much charge ; 

It is a prodigal invention 

For dancings cards, and circumvention^ 

Contriv'd for every excefs^ / 

Lewdnefs^ luxury, and drefs. 

Ah me ! the world's turnM upflde down^ 

And wickednefs is virtue grown. 

Sweet modeft looks our fex forfake^ 

And fan£iity is made a rake. 

The ladies now, without difgracc. 

May -fafely try the fbnd embrace. 

And loll with fafhionable eafe. 

And at the men do what they pfeafe. 



Th« 



The men too, I muft fredy own^ 

As vicious as our fcx are grown. 

They vow and fwear by all that's trt^ 

They love^^but only to undo F 

See there— her Grace's tortur'd pafCj 

A fertile foil of mountain height $ 

A garden rich, where turnips grow; 
A land that never knows the plough. 
Extending widc^from weft to eaft, 
The rendezvous of bird and beaft 9 
jHere rolls a fowj there fits an apo^ 
And here a bear of clumfy (hapc | 
Here ganders flutter, fat ducks waddle^ 
And game-cocks tread her Grace's noddle ) 



■> 
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Ob^ how abfurd ! but *tis the mode^ 
And pride fuftains the heavy load. 
. Blefs me !— What familiar lafs 
Bnatch'd from that fop his looking-glafs I 
ril watch that madam's wanton eye-— 
How light of heel ihe feems to fly ! 
Pray^ gentle Sir, inform me who 
That lady is that fkipt by you, 
That fnatch'd your box ?" "Shd^ drefsM in green^ 
If, Madam, 'tis the fame you mean ; 
Her name is Trifle, comes from town^ 
A merchant's wife of fome renown. 
Was lately caught in Hymen's noofe. 
And now i3 raving to get loofc ; 

H Her 



Her hufband's rich, but I am told. 
For fuch a lafs, the man's too old/' 

Quoth fhe— ** Fine things, an equipige 
May for the prefent time engage ; 
His years the dotard might have taught 
This common truth*" ** MadaiA, th^y ought i 
But right he's ferv'd (tho* ihe's a jih) 
Who wears the horns^that ne^er were gilt/* 
He bow'd — and gladly took his leave. 
Laughing at Madam in his fle^ve. 

Now (he had gain'd fome iilfdrmatioh 
Of all the guefis and of their Ration ; 
Their fteps obferv'd With eye of hawk. 
And made rcmaikt upon Ibeir ttlfc^ 

iWhtt 
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VHiat liberties Mifs Honour gave. . 
Lord Touch-hole, tho' an arrant knave s 
How Lady Freehold, full of art^ 
Made Captaia Charger feel a fmart^ 
A finart— he cou'd not long endure^ 
And ftood in need of ready cure. 
This zSt how cruel ! if the dame 
Meant not to quench the burning flame. 

O blefi me, what profuilon's herip I 
I fee, forfooth, no lack of cheer | 
Coffee, cakes, jellies, roUs^ and tea^ 
Expenfive to the laft degrep ! 
What quantities 1 but we havf paid^ 
And farther claim cannot be made* 
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Quick, quick, my dear, for coffee call, 
For rolls, and cakes, and jellies bawl ; 
Stretch wide thy mouth, lay in a load^ 
Cram 'till thou art in fhape a toad ; 
I fhall not lik6 thee, love, the Worfe ; 
Eat, drink, fwcU out, I'll be thy nurfe.'* 
Amazement fpread the Doflor's face ; 
Thought he, how alter'd is the cafe ! 
'Twas late, ** Thy name's a proverb grown 
With all the epicures in town." 
But now 'tis ^^ Cram, I'll be thy nurfe^ 
I ihall not like thee, love, the worfe/' 
I know the drift, but I will eat 
No more than what I think difcreet* 

Then 
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Then thus—** My dear, it is my fcheme. 
In cv'ry thing to fhun th* extreme." 

Quoth ihe, and wink'd, ** We fhall not pay 
The more for what wc eat to-day.'* 



H3 CANTO 
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CANTO XIV. 

^ILENT the Doaor— down they fat. 
Nor had he time for common chat i 
'Till rolls, et caetera, began 
To reconcile the inward mail. 
When chance direded to his feat 
A man of Bath, in painting great^ 
So great indeed, the modeft elf 
A prodigy eftcems himfelf : 
Such notions of his art Jie raifes | 
While truth is backward in her praifts ; 
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And holds his pifiures cold and rzp^ 

To want that warmth they n^ver faw* 

The inaii hfith merit in defign^ 

But fails in knowledge how to join 

His colours ; which I d^efn the cafe 

Of all thCjQiefi of inodern race. 
« 
PAJNT£jt. " DoSor, I'm glad to fee you here | 

Much good may do you with your ^l^eer : 

Your I^s^dy — is ihe in the room i 

—She's well ?— ;! knew her in her bloom/' 

Doctor, " My worthy Sir, pray give me kavc, 

(For fuch a man I can't conceive 

Exifts befides yourfelf to-day. 

Nor ever did, I'll boldly fay) 

H 4 Tq 



To thank you for that noble figKt 
Beyond imagination quite \" 

Paint. ** I afk you if your lady*s well ?** 

DocT. ** No being ever cou'd excel!— 
Great artifan, thou art the prince 
Of Claudes, and all that painted fince/' 

Paint. ^' Good Sir, why compliment me thus ? 
I afk you how your lady does?" 

DocT. " To many foreign courts Pve been. 
And all the greatcft mailers fecn ; 
At home have ftudied Smith, and Weft, 
And Gainfborough, and all the reftj 
And now fincerely I declare. 
There's none with you I can compare/* 

Paint* 



i 
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Paint, ** Dofior, yoa arc too generous, • 
You give me more than overplus } 
Such praifes fall not to my fhare. 
You do but wafte tliem in the air." 

DocT. " Why, Sir, your pieces are divine. 
Amazing f pafi conception fine I 
Such colouring ! fuch light and Ihade I 
Such (kill throughout haft thou difplay'd ! 
For ev'ry piece thou may'ft command 
A thoufand pounds in any land/* 

Now Madam, feated by his fide. 
In accents low began to chide : 

Quoth flie, ^^ Far better 'tis to tell 
The gentleman that I am well, 

8 Than 
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Than fuch imtriuhg to Gx ao4 YCitf , 
Only for lake of coniplinafnt : 
Some worth his ^i^ures jnay inhfsr itf 
Still none, you know, have b much merit 
Ai4»ur8y and they indeed are fine^ 
And what a judge wou'd call divine* 
A thoufand jpounds ;aptece ior {nckf 
In my efteem is Jiot too muob." 

DocT. << My wife> dear Sir, fits by my)fide» 
And flill appears the vif^gin^bride : 
As blooming as when firft you knew her. 
No Fair to man was ever truer : 
Some fifty years 'tis, fince the day. 
She gave her hand, and iaid .Obey i 

And 
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And to this day I can't complain. 
For life without her were a pain.** 

^^ Kind Sir,, quoth (he, jou will^ I prajr^ 

Excufe my hufband's jcfting way. 

Who fcldom to the queftion fpoke. 

But oft'ner anfwer'd in a joke— • 

My thanks are due for your concern 

About me. Sir i iand in return, 

I hope your lady keeps her health. 

And you enjoy the fame yourfclf.** 
The artift^ not a whit behind. 

Her compliments returned in kind. 

But while this converfation paft^ 

The Dodor faw no caufe to faft ; 

And 
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And to another table ftole 

T attack a fecond time the roll ; 

Nor ilack'd his hand> ^till looking round. 

He there a fecond painter found. 

Quoth he, ** My much admired friend. 
What artift can with thee contend ! 
When laft thou gaved'ft me a fight 
Of thy choice things— how exquifitc I 
Such fkill I knew not how to prize, , 
Nor cou'd I fcarce believe my eyes,*' 
•* Good Doftor, quoth the artifan, 
TbouVt flill the fame accomplifh'd man^ 
The very pink of politefle. 
The fame admirer to cxccfs/' 



Sir, 
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«« Sir, quoth the Doaor, fiich thy Ikill^ 
Thou canft with Nature afl thy will j 
Surely feme praife is due to one. 
Who ftands unrivall'd and aIone« 
So warm thy tint ! thy touch fo £ne ! 
For each performance, were they min^t 
Two thoufand pounds, let who wou'd g^re, 
I Ihou'd not Tcruple to receive*** 

Now Madam, anxious to get home. 
Full oft had fteppM it round the room ; 
And long her eyes had eaft about. 
Before fhe found her hufband out. 

Quoth (he, " Doft mean to ftay all nighty 
T' encourage this ungodly fight ? 

Ncfc* 
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Never came I to fuch a ball : 

reftrudion muft attend them alh 

But may I never fee the day ! 

Come^ hufband, quick, come— come away*'^- 

Tbe Dodor flowly mov'd behind, 

The rolls ftUl upmoft in his mind. 



CANTO 
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CANTO XV, 

The Dodor to his Friend in London. 



>^UR Bath events to write, my friend, 

Wou'd be a talk without an end ; 
This letter then Ihall only Ihow 
How ill the prefent moments flow. 
In after time, when we ihall meet, 
Our journey thou fhalt have complete^ 
Imprimis then, when goody wife 
Renew'd her leafe for t' other life, 
Bath was no longer Paradife, 
For I no longer kept my fize : 

a Dam^ 
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DftflUe Fortune varies oft the fcene^ 
Sometimes I'm fat, foiQetimes I'm Iean» 
The waters — d— n their influence, 
Wou'4 we had been (bme few miles hentce t 
Too fopn unlocked my doxy's peepers. 
Which had fo long look'd pretty fleepers : 
But now with horrid glare they fhoot. 
And ftare me down from head to foot^ 
As if a monfter I had been 
Brought from the Indies to be feen* 
Her voice to higher pitch is alter'd. 
Her tongue as yet hath never falter'd : 
Strange waters thefe ! t' zSeSt^ I though^ 
At once the eye-fight and the note. 



[ 1^9 ] 

To-day, with fury in her biti^ft, 
Herfelf to me fhe thus addrefs'd : 

*« Thou monflrous, filthy feeding brute. 
Look at thy paunch and greafy fult i 
More vice I fin4 out, than before. 
By fumbling of thy belly o'er. 
Thou know'ft that great unwieldy fi^p 
Deceiy'4 me not, tbo' Td no eyes ; 
But now th* eflFedis pf ey'ry fin. 
Stand all confef$'.d upon thy (kin : 
Nofes carbuncled and red fpots 
Are marks of epicures and fots. 
Oh ! that my eyes y^rere closed again j 
Thefe eyes abhor fuch fights profane. 
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See there ! the cook— the publican-* 
The poulterer— -the filkerman— 
Have fix^d their ftation on tlif face ; 
Ohs horrid fin ! oh, dire di^race ! ^ 

Thefe ornaments, fo caref 'ly fougb^ 
Were not, I trow, for nothing bought/^ 
The conftant glafs hath fwcllM thy feet, ' 
And Gill hath cramm'd thee full with meat. 
Mercy on me ! had I my wifli, . . 
Thou ne'er Ihou'dft fee another diih* 
But dainty Sir muft have a pigeon^ 
And give five (hillings for a widgeon ; .« 

; With cod and maids himfelf will glut, 
And ftop at nothing for his gut* ^ U^^ 

Wit] 
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'With mbney Aire thy purfc o'erflows^ 
But lightly comes, as lightly goes.*' 

No more I heard ; for out I ran^ .^ 

And thus to forrow I began | 

** Moft wives arc troubles here below^ 
For moft are bad, the beft'^o fo : 
Still Fortune's frowns I cannot help^ 
Tho' I'm a moft unlucky whelp; 
Ah me ( my wines and dories noW| 
My dainty bits and gambols too i 
And merry fongs of bid King Colc^ 
And robin-redbreaft on a pole ) 
Of thefe I fang moft uiefrily^ 
No one fo happy half as I ! 

\ 2 Ajollj! 

■ ^ 
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AjoIlyftorylcou'dtcU 
Of black- bead Sue an^'Vaxen Nell ; 
And how I took a fifberman^ 
And entertain'd him at the Swan^. 
And gave him gin to end the ftrife 
Between the cuckold and his wife : 
In the true fenfe, from morn to nighty 
I liv*d, while Madam faw no light : 
But now in doleful dump I fit. 
Nor drink a drop, nor tafte a hit. 
But what is meafur'd ^ add to that^ 
Not half enough to keep my fat i 
As you will fee, if I furvive 
This ftarving, d— 'd prerogative. 

6 My 



My wife begins to talk of town. 
But I with fome regret, muftown, 
Shall leave this place ;— for couM I ftay 
Another month ; was Ma'am away $ 
Dear friend, I'd live mofl like myfelf. 
While purfe fupply'd and I had health : 
For ev'ry thing that's rare and nice. 
May here be had at certain price. 
And when I buy I knake no words. 
But take the beft the town affords : 
. If thiis a day fome pounds I fpend, 
'Tis trifling at the twelvemonth's end. 
I cannot move, but fhe will know 

Whither I'm bound before I go. 

I 3 So 
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So bard my cafe ! yet day by day, 
Por fake of quiet, I give way. 
Your friend, believe me, I remain, 
Till y»u and I ihall meet again." 



CANTO 
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CANTO XVI. 

/"T^HE Sun was drefs'd in golden cs^p^ 

And finking into Ocean's lap ; 
When from his wife the Doflor ftole^ 
Once more to feaft without control : 
And, like a madman unconfin'd. 
Leaving his h^t and cape behind. 
As fwift as wind, thro' (treets he flew^ 
Nor once his^eyes behind him threwy 

1.4 Until 
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Until protefHon he had took 

In (hop of Gill the paftry-cook : 

Around, with pleafure, on the pics 

The Dodor there cou'd caft his eyes, 

** Bring me, old friend, quoth he, in hafte. 

The beft youVe got, nor moment wafte ; 

My jawB this hour ftall work their #ill. 

This night's itty htft, IH ^at my till y 

To'tnonc^ is th' appointed day. 

We pack up all and nlarcb away.** 

At this a difmal caft ^""ertook 
The doleful jfHiz'tif pajftrjr-cofok 5 
To lofe of cu^Ofltrers ihe chief 
Was matter of the gfcatcft grief: 

Quoth 



Quoth he^ *^ And muft you then depart ? 
The very thought will break my heart ! 
But if you muft— I cannot ftay— 
My (hop will fiul— Pll run away.'* 
Too much by gut the Do£lor drew^ 
y And fear of future penance knew» 
Idly the precious time to fpend. 
In lift'ning to bis doleful friend ; 
^^ This hour, qnodi he, let me fecure. 
And of » meal once more make fure; 
This feaft, perhaps, may be my laft, 
God knows, to-morrow I may faft ; 
ril lend an ear, when I have done,— 
Another di&— go fetch it— run— /' 

He 
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He ran— he brought — but cou'd not fpeak. 
Tears tricklM down his greafy cheek ; 
So much diftrefs had changM his look^ 
He fcarce appear'd the paftry-cook. 

The DoAor ate 'till he began 
To feel enough within the man ; 
And thoughts of learing Bath behind 
Thick crowded on his troubled mind ; 

Quoth he, with forrow-burfting heart, 
'^ The time is come an4 W9 Q^uft P^ITt : 
Thy meats I leave with much regret, 
^Tis bard their relifli to forget !-^ 
'Tis worfe than death !— but I fubmit. 

And take what Providence thinjcs fit;. 

Adieu, 
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^dleu, my friend ! I wifh thee we]!,-^ 
Thy (hop hath not its parallel.^' 

In filent grief the cook withdrew. 
He had not power to fay adieu. 

The dpftor durft no longef tarry. 
But, faft as bending legs cou'd carry, 
He laboured back (of wife i:i dread) 
And ftole up ftairs and went to bed* 
In broken dreams the night he fpent;— 
He gave up Bath againft confent. 

Aurora i^ow, in eaftern pride. 
Above the hills began to ride, 
And from her gpldcn locks difplay 
Th« tokens of a fummer's day $ 

When 
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'When againft door> with thitnd'riiig noife» 
His Lady bang'd, and with a voice 
' As loud as trumpet, and as ihrili^«— 
Cry*d, " Hey-day— what art fnoring ftill I 
Dormoufe awake— down flairs make hafte. 
Thou (halt my precious moments wafle— 
I'll ftay a minute, and no more ; 
The chaife is waiting at the door.'' 

The Dodor, at this fudden ftorm, 
(Like hare that's ftarted from her form) 
Sprang up, and cry'd in humble voice, 
<' My dear, why make thee fuch a noife ? 
I'll come, but give me time to drefs'— '* 
*^ In that, quoth (he, I acquiefce/* 

The 



[ 141 ] 

The DoAor to his window drew. 
Where he commanded, at one vieWf 
The city and the fuburbs round. 
And Avon's ftream for iifli renov^'d. 
There, as he drefs'd, in peniive ftrain, 
(No more to vifit Bath again) 
He gave his forrows to the air. 
And words like thefc exprefs*d his care : 

" Fam*d Gill, thy {hop, without objeftion. 
Is miftrefs jSrft of my afFedion ; 
Oh ! I fhall ne'er forget thy meat. 
So fine, by Heaven, and fo fweet ! 
With thee for ever I couM dwell : 
In vain I wi(h i once more farewel ! 

Yc 
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Ve plearant walks^ and Ihady ^roves^ 
Ye tnofly banks, and high akoves. 
Where late I wander'd to and fro^ 
With belly-full and happy, know. 
My painful march this morn I beat, 
Farewel ! again we ne'er muft meet ! . 
And Avon, on whofe waters glide 
Long teams of fwans in filver pride. 
Where fpeckled trout fpring up for food. 
And leave thick circles on the flood ; 
There on thy flowVy banks Td ftand 
And whip the fly with dextrous hand ; 
An hour no more I fpend with you ; 
Dear Avon, fwans, and trout, adieu I 

Farewel, 
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Farewel, fair city of renown, 
Farewcl, a thoufand times, my town." 



THE 'END. 
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